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DISGUISED THOUGH NOT DISGRACED. 


“ The announcement that the Rajah of Spoofkidemall would pay a visit to the Empire of India Exhibition created quite a furore at Earl's Court the other 
day. When it was discovered, though, that the Rajah in question was none other than Poor Pa in disguise, excitement gave way to disgust, and had he not been a 
popular man, Dad would doubtless have experienced considerable physical pain. However, the reception he received at the hands of the waitresses in the tea- 
room quite made up for the want of warmth in the welcome bestowed on him by the authorities, and Papa is now a daily visitor to the Exhibition.” —Tuotsis. 


A TENNYSONIAN SMASH-UP. AN EXTRAORDINARY ESCAPE. 


—_—— 


I. 
On tho 26th of July, 1755, in the thirty-first year of his 
age, a rakish zoees enetian gentleman, called Casanova, 
was secretly denounced on a charge of practising magic 
suddenly arrested, and thrown into the horrible prison of 
the Inquisition. 

The cell in which he was placed was five feet and a half 
high and six feet square. ere was neither chair, table, 
nor bed. A heavily-barred window admitted a dim light. ae 
The cell was immediately boncath the leads, intolerably hot i 
in summer, bitterly cold in winter, It was infested by rats 
and swarming with fleas, The first day he had no fuod, at | 
and when night came he was unable to sleep on account of 
the horrible noize made by the rats and by the great bell of j 
St. Mark's, which seemed to jangle close to his ears, 

Next day the gaoler came to ask him if he hadany money 
to buy something to eat, and whether he wanted furniture, 
Casanova gave hima sequin to buy food, and a letter to his 
lodgings, from which he procured clothes, bed, etc. He 
had only three sequins in his pocket, but when this was 
exhausted he was allowed by the authorities fifty sous a 
day On this he was able to live as well as he desired. He 
was arrested on the 26th July, 1755. One year later, to the 


day, he began to make preparations for his te He was Wo 
Howed to take exercise ina small ante-chamber opening 
“Break, break, break ! * And I wonld that my voice cont! utter S i ee sa ees Fae ape f 
At the fuot of dy cries, ob, rea !— The thoughts that arise in me!” frum his cell whilst the latter was being cleaned out and ca 
1 
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here, from a heap of rubbish in a corner, he picked out a heavy 
iron bolt and a smal! piece of black polished marble, which he 
concealed in his mattress. 

“The piece of marble,” says he, in his autobiography, “1 found, 
to my great joy, would serve admirably for grinding the bolt toa 
point, if | had patience enough for the labour, It was, indeed, a 
work of difficulty, for | could only rub the bolt in the dark, resting 
it on the sill of the grating, with nothing but my left hand to keep 
the marble in position, Instead of oil I used my spittle, and at 
the end of eight days of the most painful work I ever attempted, 
1 succeeded in filing the bolt down to eight pyramidal facets, 
terminating in a sharp point, each facet being an incn and a half 
in length. 1 cannot tell the trouble it gave me, or the pain I 
endured, My right arm became so stiffened that it was with 
difficulty I could move it, and the pal of iny left hand was one 
large wound from the blisters enused by the hardness of the 
material and my incessant labour.” 

With this instrument he resolved tu make a hole through the 
floor under his bed, and by the aid of his sheets twisted into cords 
lower himself intu the Council Chamber, from which, when the 
doors were opened the first thing in the morning he calculated on 
escaping before his tlight wax known. It took him over a month 
to penetrate through three planks two inches thick and a layer of 
very strongly cemented fragments of marble. But when his work 
was eo far done that in an hour longer the attempt might have 
heen made, his cell was suddenly changed, and the hoie under the 
bed discovered. The gaoler was furious, and demanded where 
were the instruments with which it had been made. “If I am 
questioned,” replied Casanova, “I will swear that you procured 
them for me, and that I gave them back to you.” The gaoler 
thought the matter had better be hushed up ; but he had his revenge. 

The new cell was a lighter and brighter one, but the gaoler 
closed the window, which admitted 9 pleasant breeze, and the 
prisoner passed the night. owing to the excessive heat, without a 
wink of sleep. At daybreak some wine and water was brought 
him, which it was impossible to drink, together with a withered 
salad, tainted ment, and stale bread nearly as hard as a brick. The 
gaoler would clean - er and when asked to open the 
windows, made no re 4 A soldier came in with an iron and 
sounded the walls and floor of the cell, striking particularly under 
the bed, but did not touch the ceiling. “1 must get out that way,” 
said Casanova to himself, But to do so external assistance was 
required, for he could touch nothing that was exposed to view, 
Ere ce being a new one the slightest scratch would have been 
visible. 

“The day was a cruel one to get through,” he writes, “the heat 
was so overpowering, and I wax, besides, utterly unable to touch 
my disgusting food. Next day my dinner was the same. The 
smell of the putrid veal which the scoundret brought made me 
draw back in horror. ‘Have you received orders,’ I cried, ‘to 
make me die of heat and hunger?'” He shut the door without a 
pon = reply, and the third day the food did not differ from the 

wo first. 

But a worse fate might yet be in store for him. The Inquisition 
had at their command some frightful dungeons underground, 
destined for those unhappy beings whom they did not condemn to 
death, In these were always two feet of water penetrating through 
the grating, a foot square, that gave them light. The miserable 
wretch tenanting one of these vile dens was obliged to remain 
squatting on a trestle on which his mattress was acne. In the 
morning he received a pitcher of water and a little bad ey and 
a piece of hard bread, “which he was obliged to eat at once lest tt 
should become the prey of the horrible creatures that infest those 


places. 
(To be continued next week.) 
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BAK GARDNING, 
Thers sumthink orfle aboutt thees eer lettisis. 
Billium sai itt iss as iff a kurs overang an a wittherix blite av fel. 
Worterin iss off no avale. 


* * e ® « * 
Billium av pul 1 upp. Orror onn orrorr! Itt av no reott. Thatt 
deming gal nex dore—!!!! ‘ 
(Luke outt for new weak, Thare will be blud.: 


TO CORRESPONDENTS.: 


*.* Correspondents wishing their MSS, or Sketcheso be returned, 
should inclose a stamped enrelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Dv not inclose loose stamps. 


Many thanks for sketches, DONALD; Much regret we haven't 
space. Very sorry for you, PHILIP; Such is very oft the case. 

nelination, A. H. JEssoP, Counts for much in like affairs, How 
can you expect it, CHERTSEY, With his many home affairs? Can- 
not tell you, ARTHUR GREVILLE; Better try the Sporting Life. 
Black ingratitude like that, Jiu., Pierces ALLY like a knife, 
Where's the alterations DARKIE? Try again, A FRIEND OF 
Years. You are right, A WOULD-BE WITNESS; You should 
gust have heard the cheers. Only once or twice, we fancy; Yow 
can see, though, H.¥.J._ Yes, of course, you can, SUBSCRIBER, 
Call and view them any day. We 
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JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


er church. 

First Member of Congregation. Did ee! notice how very 
unwell the vicar appeared to be this morn ng! It seemed to cost 
him quite an effort to preach his sermon at all. 

Second Member of Congregation. Yes; 1 fancy he's sickening for 
his annual breakdown; we shall have to send him to the seaside 
earlier than usual this year. * 


He. Smiler is a regular young lady-killer, ain't he? 
‘She. Indeed ae | sllus thought he was ular’ fond o. em, 


>. _ 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss 


Sloper. 


No. 581.—The “ French Girl Recruit” Costume. 


“Goodness gracious! there's my 
husband, and I am supposed to be 
sitting = with a sick auut! What- 
ever shall I do?"" 


“T say, Lil, dad is so cross with you for stealing that apple.” “But you ate 


it yourself, Dick.” “ Yes, of course ; but he only knows 


Jack says men of small stature are 
apt to beoverlooked unless thelr drvss 
is somewhat 


& SP 


The pretty “General” had onty yust 
taken a letter in to her master when 
the remarkable silhouette as below was 
thrown upon the window blind, 


that you stole it.” 


AUTHORS—AUTHENTIC. 


—| 


(Saturday, June 15, 1845, 


Some men are such beasts. Old Blobbs was workin, 
his spade in the garden last Saturday, when his wife came out un 
inquired, “Oh! are you digging, dear?” And the wretch pawein: 
to wipe the fraudulent perspiration from his brow, replied, « ie 
my dear ; can't you see I'm reading the paper.” a 


Em r. Look here, John, I'm going to ve you anot! . 
a re gel prc that you will psy Sok cat one 
presents from any people we deal with, ps 

Employé, Thank you very much, sir, but I can make more ti, 
other way. * 2 nf 


the Reception. 
calf kergivad atin penne in the street), hha Now, it’s a!! 
your fau rs. Snorker, hurrying me away 6o ly. 
Urs. Skorker. Whats'the matter, der?! 
Mr. Snorker, Why, I've forgotten to change my old hat for ; 
new one, and | sha'n't have another chance for months to cone 


SHE goes to church each Sabbath morn, 
At evensong she's always there, 

And by-and-by she well has worn 
Her tiny Book of Common Prayer. 


But say, ye seers (my soul it grieves 
That (c solve the point in vain I've tried), 
Say why the Marriage Service leaves 
Are thumb-marked more than all beside? 


Brown. How long are you over a short story? 
Robinson, Oh, about three weeks. 
ee Tee teins) 14 ines aexthoed tk 
‘obinaon, Yea, ind es me about t h i 
it and the rest of the time to sell it! a 


A MOTHER never becomes so strictly observant of her moral 
obligations, as when she finds out her daughter of sunny seventeen 
being kissed behind the kitchen jack towel by the joker she's got 


her eye on for for a second husband. 100-ton spanks for that infant, 


Naggs. Nearwind eeems very successful with his stories lately ; 
but don’t you think they're getting terribly blue? ; 
Waggs. Yes; that’s just the very reason they’re red. 
ss 


a 
Wife (with suspicious affection). Do you love me, hubby? 
Tluaband. Of course I do, dear | * . 
Wife. How much do you love me, dearie? 

Husband (whose suspicions are aroused), Eh? Oh! anything 
up to a couple of pounds, dear ! i 
ss 
s 
Editor. 1 notice you haven't given us any of your famous 

mother-in-law jokes lately, Mr. Caetteee ” 
Contributor. Well, no, sir; the fact is my source of inspiration 

has been ill lately, but she’s coming to stay with us for thre- 

months svon, aud I've no doubt, 1 shall get a good fresh crop, 


JOHN JOSHUA JONES—most cute of men— 


Has found the best of dodgings. 
He tuok a two y popgun, wheal 
He sought his sweetheart’s lodgings. 


“Why bring that toy?” remarked the maid. 
Quoth Jones, with grave discretion, 

“1 mean, with this here popgun’s aid, 
This night to pop—the question |” 


Ag a boh ALi ol vgede 
Little Willie's Pr. e is well eno thank you; but 
I'm sorry to say he doesn’t like going to Person ? 

Little Willie, Yes,1 do, ma. I don’t mind going to school a bit. 

Little Willie's Mother. Fie, Willie! Don’t tell fibs, dear! 

Little Willie. It ain’t a fib, ma. I like going to school, but i 
don't like stopping there. es 

s 


Heng, this one will make ood hair curl, you can bet a dollar. 
Why is a well-known work of Darwin's like a favourable reply t« 
a peopoms of marriage? Ah, reads like a puzzler. doesn't it? Give 
it up? Wethought you would. Well, here’s your answer. One 
is “The Descent of Man,” and the other the assent of meman. 
Corky, ain’t it? ee 

s 


Antograph Dealer. Yes, sir, ten pounds is all I am asking for 
this—a two-page letter of Carlisle's. 
__ Possible Purchaser, H'm, yes ; but how am I to know whether 
it’s genuine or not? 

A rey Dealer, Genuine? Of course it is. Why you cant 
read a single word of it even with 8 magnifying glass. 


Glovely. We advertised last week for 8 girl with a small hand to 
chow off our gloves, and we had six hundred Le pecans 
_ Walker, Good heavens! How on earth did you manage to ct 
rid of the superfluous ones without a riot? 

Glocely. We told ‘em all that their hands were too small for the 
chee mores we wanted to sell, and they all went away as pleased 
as Punch. 


ss 
s 
Gushing Fair One. Ah! Mr. Ink#inges, vos don’t know how 
interested I am in that story of yours in the Weekly Wobbler. Do 


tell me, what becomes of that awful villain, in the end?—you 
kill him, of course. : 
Author. A far worse fate than that, Miss Fisher. I marry hiw. 
[And then, indeed, did she feel that her chance of catching 
Rim was'a thousand to eight, no takers. 
ss 


s 
For three long years my brain 1 strained 
Till it was near demented ; 
Yet, since three hundred pounds I gained, 
I felt full well contented. 


But, woe is me! my looks are glum! 
One reckless day ted 

To Monte Carlo with that sum— 
And three hours’ york had lost it! 


Snagley. Who gets the best of Te when youand your missus have 
arow: 
Nagley. The next door neighbours, I think. 
Snagley. What do you mean? 
Nagley. Well, they’re the only ones who seem to get any amu: 
ment out of it, anyhow. se 
2 


“No. sir,” said the proudly, “1 care not for filthy lucre. | 
write for fame, sir. Fame.” “Ah, that’s lucky,” responded a 
coarse, practical person, “it's only if you had to write for bres 
and cheese that you'd starve.” «» « 

s 


Dibbs, 1 wonder what on earth makes poor old Mukly’s wife sl 
a terrible shrew ; she always seems to be in the deuce of a pa-ri0"', 

Wylie. Yes, 1 fancy she must have enjoyed the advantages 0 
the #re education for woman we hear so much about now. 
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TOOTSIE ALLY FRANSY. 


———— 


“ ou go to France you should know the lingo,” are the 
sithng Woks of am old song in one of Ma's old books’; but what 
‘ on earth would 

e become of the 

cheap excursions 
if the learning of 
the lingo were 
an absolute neces- 
sity? We have 


ong ehuis tating 


the French a na- 
tion of frog- 
eaters, but how 
many — ua 
can properly pro- 
nounce that des- 
perately difficult 
word—the French 
for frog —GRE- 
NOUILLE? 

“An _ Actress” 
last week contri- 
buted an_ article 
to the Fra on 
“Foreign Lan- 
guages on the 
Sit . and ex. 
plained that the 
real to pro- 
nounce Monsieur, 
Madame, and 
Mademoiselle was 
not Mosseer 
Madahme, and 

i delighted th he a thoy bear bel 
English audience is never more delighted than when they hear 
Prech spoken on the stage; but then—they have to be told 
beforehand that they are to expect bad French, otherwise, perhaps, 
thes might not know. 

A curious ny I notice about English printers is : that though 
they print two of the three names above quoted quite correctly at 
full length, the as | abbreviate them incorrectly. Thus 
Madame is Mdme. ii of Mme., and Mademoiselle Mdlie. 
instead of Mille. It is true that a halfpenny French paper, in 
which the correct way of doing it may be seen at a glance, 
might be bought in London for a penny. However, I presume 
it is an utterly hopeless task to try and set that little item 
right. 

Now, as to the le who patronise French plays in London. 
Who are they ? Why do yd rage! How much do they understand 
when they get there? The two questions are easily answered. 
Fashionable people, and people who want to appear to be fashion- 
able. But about the 
third there is some diffi- 
culty. 

To visit a French play 
must, to the majority, 
be anything but an 
unmixed pleasure. If it 
be a comic play and a 
large number of the 
audience laugh at some- 
thing that is said, it isa 
difficult thing to abstain 
from laughing hysteri- 
cally yourself. Then 
your next door neigh- 
our may ask you what 
you are laughing at, 
and then there you are 
or rather, perhaps, I 
ought to say, where are 
you! 

Mind you, English 
people are no more to 
lame for not knowin 
French than Frene'! 
veople are for not 
‘nowing English. 
There are more French 
who ignore our little 
island and its ways and 
talk than English who 
ignore those of our 
‘lively _ neighbours.” 
The French seldom travel eastwards ; indeed, are no great travellers 
inany direction. It is even, nowadays, a wonderful thing for the 
inhabitants of _a French vincial town to visit Paris. The 
inhabitants of Paris are quite certain sure that in no other city in 
the world can you tind such women, cookery and costume, such 
alee such art, such literature. Daudet came over the other day 
und found our women had no figures and were flat-footed, that 
London was too wide, too tall, and too solid, and that the joints at 
the dinner-table were too big. 

An Engnsnwoman aesirous of visiting a Parisian theatre will 
probably find she has some little difficulties to surmount. There 
ire some theatres where Indies are not admitted to the orchestra 
stalls, and should she, in the morning or the day before, book one, 
it ix probable she may have to pay an additi franc or two fora 
bad back place in the circle when the night arrives. She may 
erhaps pene buying 1 seat on the night tself at the theatre to 

‘ing robbed at a booking office, but it’s ten to one then that she 

ht be ron that all 
e seats are gone, 
and that the only 
chance of getting in 
is by purchasing one 

, of an accomm 
ing individual fora 


Gismonda: 8. BERNHARDT. 


Almerio: M. GUITRY. 


positions practised 
on her by the at- 
tendants inside, and 
the dreary misery of 
the endless 
entr'actes I will 
J ifjjj, Arop the curtain, 
hy but I may add that 

Yj "Wy at many housea, 
Nf J iancing round on 
Vy er ill-dressed 


neighbours, she may 

fi} be Jortore| for 

fof Ve wondering whether 

anyone else but she 

herself paid money 
to be there. 

This is not the 
case at Daly's, a 
delightfully — com. 
fortuble and well- 
; , managed theatre, 
Bl should this not reach you too late, take my advice and go 
oe Surah, who is supported by a splendid company, including 

wh excellent artistes as M. Guitry and M. Deval. 


fi; 
/ 


Zwearta: M. DEVAL, 
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_ mil = oe hap perdi rete ee Complaint, indians: 
omac ec ness, Nervousness, Shortness 
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eness, 
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“AN INACTIVE LIVER” 


27 Clifton Hill, Brighton, 
January 4th, 1895. 


GENTLEMEN,—I am very pleased to bear 
testimony to the efficacy of your SLOPER's PILts. 
I have derived very great benefit from them, and 
can strongly recommend them to all those who, 
like myself, suffer from an Inactive Liver. 
The small size of the Pills is, I think, a great 
advantage, as the dose can so easily be regulated. 
I shall recommend them to all my friends. I 
may say that you can make use of this tf you 
think fit. Iam, very faithfully yours, 


FREDERICK W. HINE. 
Messrs. GURDEN € CO. 


IF YOUR CHEMIST DOES KOT KEEP SLOPER’S PILLS 


SEND 932 IN STAMPS TO 
THE PROPRIETORS, 
GURDEN & Co., 
88 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, B.C., 
AND A BOX WILL BE SENT IMMEDIATELY. 


THE SAME OLD .GAME! 


It has been truthfully said, thouzh by whom A. SLOPER does 
not remember. that some men are born unlucky : others achieve it, 
whilst many of those remaining have matrimony simply hurled at 
‘em. Ever since Merry Hampton's Derby, young Lob Billing- 
buckley had been paying his attentions to pretty Nell Derrick- 
fi , but had never found his courage at the sticking point at 
which the average swain proposes. You know, it’s dishearteni 
toagirl. Gliding through the years in this meaningless, free-and- 
easy style oat ends in jiltation, old spinsterhood and the inevit- 
able toy and Berlin-wool shop. 8o,on Whit Monday evening, 
wat up either by the strong ten she'd had at Ham; in the 
afternoon or the gunpowder she'd sniffed at the M y Tourna- 
ment in the evening, she jogged him a little. 

“Bill,” she said, all of a sudden, “there's a little matter that 
you've never yet mentioned——” - 

“Oh, don't mention it,” said Bill, “ Z'm not averse to red hair— 
besides, it ain’t so red as all that!” 

A momentary tlash of anger shone in her eyes at such petty 
bier por with the question, but she decided not to quarrel with him 
just yet. 
me ia not alluding to anybody's hair, Bill,” she said, as sweetly 
en disinterested in the matter; “ but, how 


” 


as though she had 
mucha week are you getting at Sarsnet and Smith's? 
“Fifty bob a week,” replied Bill, almost mechanically. He 
seemed to smell the battle. 
“1 think a man with two nds ten a week should have a home 
of his own. How much do sou pay out of that at Coldslabria 


Road ? 
“Fifteen bob, including full board on cin rt 
“We could get a couple of a gee , for that,” she said, 
Sunday. 


“and dine with my people on S What do your meals cost 
in the City?” 

“ Oh—er—lunches, and a bitter or two—say five and twenty 
shillings.” 


“Upon which I could keep house comfortably. You'd be none 
the worse for knocking off the ‘bitter or two.’ What becomes of 
the other ten apg isd 

“Well—er—,” said Bill, wincing terribly, “there's my smoking 
to take into consideration——” 

“Smoking,” interrupted Miss Derrickfogger, with some em- 

hasis, “is a filthy habit which you can give up from this time 
forward, What else?” 

“ Oh—er—zgeneral little expenses——” 

“Bosh! Too indefinite. Any more?” 

“1 try to save n little; I think every young man should make it 
n rule to put something away, however little, in the Post Office 
Savings’ Bank.” 

“And how much have yow got there?” 

“ Thirty-one and sixpence.’ 

“Great Scot—just enough for the banns and the minister! Go 


“Go on what, Nell?” 

“On your blessed knees, you nincom », and ask me to name 
the day. Hang it all, you want me to do all the talking!” 

Down he went, more out of sheer obedience than anything elze, 
and now the banns are up and he's fairly landed. 


———, 


DOWN WITH THE HELM. 


HE was not very nautical, but he had a strong idea he knew all 
about it, and when he went down fora few days at Whitsun, he 
managed to bluff one boatman into taking him for 1 sail and let- 
ting him do the steering. But the breeze freshened after they had 
been out a little time, and the boatman had all he could do in look- 
ing after the sheet. “ Put your helm down, sir,” he shouted sud- 
denly. But the landlubber only stared at him stupidly. “ Put 
your helm down,” shouted the anxious seaman. And the amateur 
yachtsman dropped the tiller ong gal and responded, sulkily, 
* Well, Lain'’t a-touchin’ of it,am 1?” And it's a wonder that it 
didn't capsize the boat. ass 


as? 


187 
THE QUINTESSENCE OF SIMPLICITY. 


—~>— 


“ AND how are matters progressing with regard to the lovely 
heiress, Edith Conroy, eh, old boy ?” asked his friend. 7 
“Splendidly ! splenaidly !" was Herbert Griskia’s response, as 
he placed his half-con- J 
sumed Scotch and soda Ne 
upon the bar counter. C 
“Tn fact, I may tell you 
in confidence, it's a 
dead cert,! 1 shall pro- 
to-morrow, and 
‘ll bet a fiver toa box 
of vestas that I'm 


accepted.” 

“But what about 
Milly Flutterwink? 
You've been ‘carrying 
on’ rather suggestivel y 
in that quarter, haven't 


‘ou? 

“Oh, nothing but the 
merest flirtation — on 
iny part, at least. You 
can bet your boots I've 
been extremely careful 
not to compromise my- 
self. She fairly dotes 
on me, does poor 
little Milly, But then, 
as you know, she hasn't 
a solitary rap; and 
‘ ready’s’ my game, dear 
boy—‘ ready!’ So I've 
been eztra careful, as 1 
say. Never paid the 
slightest attention to 
her at her own place or 
in the presence of her own folks, and all our meetings out of doors 
have been unwitnessed. I never wrote her a line without putting 
at the bottom, ‘Be sure and burn this;’ and with childlike 
obedience has she committed every scrap to the flames. Such a 
dear little goose! Still she must receive her quietus to-night. 

« e J * ° 2 

“And must we indeed part for ever, Herbert?” whispered 
Milly, sadly, with a world of unshed teara trembling in her liquid 
orbs, 

The fullest of full moons shed a chastened radiancy upon the 
fair upturned face of the young speaker, and the soft breath of the 
summer night wind sighed in harmonious sym ys 

“ Alas! cruel necessity so wills it, darling,” he replied with an 
artistic break in his voice. He was enjoying himself immensely. 
Never befure, throughout the whole of his suburban amatory 
experiences, had he played the “best for you and best for me” 
character so much to 
his pa mateo: 

“ [suppose it does,” 
she murmured, sim- 
ply. “I must nerve 
myself to face a hard 
and unlovely lif 
with your cherished 
image for ever trans- 
formed into a forbid- 
den idol. But, per- 
haps, as you say, 'tis 
forthe best. And yet 
I was thinking—,” 
and she ream- 
Leedscape tabere bor 

fore her. 

“You were think- 
ing, darling?” he 
repeated, interroga- 
tively, after a slight 


use, 

“1 was thinking,” 
she continued, still 
more dreamily, 
“ what an effect those 
hundred and seventy- 
three letters of yours, 
with the invariable 


“She dotes on me.” 
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‘burn this’ at the 
nninty of ‘husbands 
knee he could not have been more dismayed. 
“ Containing, as they do,” she went on, in the same tone, “no less 
to such literature. ‘What a paltry cur the fellow is!’ was Miss 
The frozen syll: bles dropped from his icy lips one by one with 
exactly of Miss Conroy's opinion. I think that, with proper 
you will make a 
silly little cuckoo ; 
prompted me to 
ing about us in our 
hand scholar, and 
copious and capital. 
this very moment "— 
snapshot«, too, of 
bad. Of course, if 
damages, Herbert, as 
neighbourhood, S : 
Like a whippe? cur. 
is at home this evening. Shall we goand see? Hell be pleased 


bottom, would pro- 
and fathers,” 

“My letters!'’ he gasped, hoarsely. “But you—you have 
than forty-nine distinct hoa pe of marriage, in addition to some 
Conroy's criticism, after glancing through them this afternoon.” 
the metallic ring of threepenny bits upon a collection plate. 
training and judic- 

Q 

tolerabl passable 

though I be, it was 
always have § my 
interviews, He's a 

hia notes of our con- 

I have no doubt he's 

pointing over her 

many of our em- 

you desire to be 

well as become the 

that’s not my look 

to see you.” And silently, like a whipped cur, he slunk along gt 


duce upon an intel- 
Had a comet suddenly have plumped down and perched upon his 
destroyed them!" 
thousands of the usual absurd expressions of endearment suitable 
“ You—showed—my—letters—to—Edith—Conroy?” 
“Not,” she resumed, ignoring the interruption, “that I am 
ious management, 
husband, "Indeed, \S & 
this thought that 
brother Tum hang- 
really first-rateshort- 
versations are both 
behind that shrub at 
shoulder. “His 
braces are not half 
ruined by thumping 
laughing-stock of the 
out. I believe papa 
her side in quest of the paternal blessing. 
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ENGLISH AS SHE 1S SOMETIMES SPOKEN. 
“'Ow's that, Humpire?"* “ Hout!" 


sles, 


4° Miss Sloper will be delighted to receive photographs from those 
@ her Jriends whose portraits have nut yet been inserted. 


TOOTSIE’'S FRIENDS. 


No. 396.—Miss ELLA SEDGEWICK. 


“Ob! would that I had Ella for a bride!" The Dook Snook, 

“ A love such as mine will for ever endure.” —Lord Bod. 

“Thrice lovely maiden, bear my anguished plea.” 
—The Hon, Billy. 


Le \\ 


Vi on La Ze opi 
(1) The Elder hua fvand out that the Laicd bad nicked hus little savings. 


_.. 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


“ And you have never heard her speak? Oh, she is a euman 
amongst tumen.” “Peruaps 80; @ position I do not envy ; I 


would sooner be a woman amongst men.” 


SLOPLAR PAAR 


(1) A. SLOPER has been threatened with an action ; an action for infringement of 
copyright, which has worried him exceedingly; so much so that the Dook Snook, 
when they met in the Park the other day, remarked : “SLOPER, you don’t louk the 
thing; you work too hard. Don't you think a little stimulant would set yon up?" 
for the Dook was dying for a drink. “Thank you, my dear Dook,” replied A. 
SvopeR, liaking bis arm in that of the noble'’s; “I am iu your hands. Where shall 
we adjourn to?" Then replied the Dvook, “I'in sorry that there should be a mis- 
understanding, but | thought perhaps you -—-the fact is I have either left my purse 
at home, or someone has relieved me of it!" A. SIOPER saw at once the Dovk's 
meanness, He evidently wanted to get a gargle on the cheap, su conceiving the idea 
of embarrassing Snouk, he immediately called a policeman. “Constable,” said he, 
“someone has pinched this gentleman's purse.” “Wot! pickpockets about!" 
exclaimed the policeman,a young hand; and, as a caution to the public, he cried, 
“ Beware of your pockets, gents!" Then the populace, conceiving the absurd notion 
that the t and his titled friend were the suspicious jes, used them woxt 
roughly, and but for a squadron of the Blues riding by at time, who the police- 
man called to bis aid to protect them, they would at the present time be known 


THE LAIRD RUN TO GROUND. 


(2) Then the band played us usual. 


“Refuse my poem, sir? Yet you own there is immense 
originality in it?"’ 
dole.in the epelling.” 


QLOPEW mace 4 by 


(Saturday, June 15, 1895, 


“ Although I bave had the tooth. 
ache for quite two days, fap 


“T grant it, Mr. Scrawl; quite remark- 


only in memory.—(2) As it was, their appearance as they left the Park wa: <0 
disreputable that even McUooseley would have shuuned them. But to the threatene! 
action. You see, as fur back as Show Sunday A. SLOPRR, who thought it a met 
convenient day to interview Mr. J. D. Penrose, was standing before thut clever 
artist's pictare “ Mischief,” uow hanving on the Academy walls, “A most meritorious 
work, my dear sir,” remarked he. “ You are very kind to say so,” replied the yratities 
artist, “Not at all, uot at all. ‘True merit ever asverts itself, I do uot think —1v. | 
do not think it will be necessary for me to put in a good word for you to the Hanyin: 
Committee,”-—(3) Then A, SLOPEH went home and, taking the title and geucra! 
pose of the picture, painted an up-to-date one, introducing his good lady, Jubilrr. 
aud the young Evelina, Naturally, it got to be talked about in Art circles, and vie 
day a gentleman with a blue bag called at Mildew Court ou behalf of Mr. Peure. 
aud threatened an action for copyright infringement, which was only averte! Uy 
A. SLOrkn solemnly undertaking to destroy the picture, In the meantime it } vt 
view in the Lar of the Blue Pig at oue peany per head to defray the artist culourtab + 
account, So, hi, hit Bein time! Oome early and repeatedly, and bring all your 
relatives, frieuds aud acquulutances with you! Vivat Reainal 


(8) Aud as the oflicious neighbours rusned to the scene of conflict the betting was five to one on the, shan 
N.B.—MeSwine and MeSnatchum backed the Latrd, and are now in straight jackets.—Ed. “ A. >- 
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Saturday, June 15, 1895.] 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Here you all are again, then, most noble patrons. I'm glad to see you're all in such good time— gay :—The lady artists, you behold, A festive soirée held, I'm told :—The very greatest honour we 
punctuality is one of my pet points. Now, don't let's have any crushing, please, there’s plenty of = Cunfer upon him,as you see:—The Royal Wth Hussars again Their abgay J Colonel entertain :— 
room for all of you, if youll only take your time. There you are, you vee, what did L tell you?—all = Upon the * buurth,” you know, of course, The school and town turn out in force :—An interesting 
courtortably settled—oh, then we'll start the show at once!—7Zu sce the féte and kid's parade, A function this, Which nu one would elect to miss.—There, that’s the lot! Ripping show, ain't it? 
goodly crond of people paid:—The Eighty Club, the uther day, Was wonderfully Blythe and ‘See you all again nest week, Ta,ta!——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


NOT AT ALL NONSENSE! 


Fl 


A HORRIBLE IDEA. 


r 
THE NEW CAVALIER HAT DRESS. hil fr | 
MA a | Wey | (i ) . 1 Landlord of the Jolly Urifin (to stranyer). Yees, it dew be 
al i} : 1) | | i ] Voiue sn accel Kverything whut's been pat under th’ 
I | I (Tt j Sf ‘ ground ‘Il svon be a-showin’ iteel!! 
| | 


Me 
+t ish My 


oo) SG 


Stranger. Uh, my pood sir, don't! ZJ've two wives and a 
t 


/ 4) Ue 
7 : t muther-in-law there 


& 


i! 
/ 


| 
Hy hi 
i 


HER REASON. 
“But why don't vou start a fringe, dear?" “A fringe? Oh, 
it’s <9 out of fashion im society now!" “Society ¢ What 
The Religious Tract Suciety 7" 


ae THE NEW WOMAN. 
Rei v armer,'e se3 to me—‘' Joee,’ 'e sex, ses 'e, ‘you jes’ tek an’ 
He oa 4 mau kin outer these ‘ere clo’es,’ ses ‘e, an’ ‘e guv me that 
We 1.200 tangled! suit what the missus just ‘ad fro’ Lunuon ! “Oh, nonsense! you're not afruid of Leiny upet - that won't wash!" “That's just what I feel about 
shee, bee! "Ut dew scare them crows, / tellee, t’ rights 1" wy frock, Charlie 1" Fuciety ¢ 
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AS most people are aware, Racing has a strange fascination for 
A. SLOren, if time and circumstances would permit, the whole 
of his time, spare and other- 
wise, would be dedicated to 
the popular pastime, As it 
ix, however, a cruel destin 
ordains that most of his life 
should be spent in the manu- 
facture of wit and humour 
for the benetit of the readers 
of his mammoth publication, 
the “ HaLF-Houipay.” The 
cminent, though, found time 
to slip over to Paria on 
Sunday last, in order to 
witness the race for the 
Grand Prix. Although the 
Skunk was not among the 
ruuners, the race proved 
immensely popular with 
Frenchmen and English- 
men alike,and A, SLOPER 
returned to London loaded 
with happiness, French 
Brandy, and “Unsweetened.” 
. 


s 

ALLY’s old pal, 
Charlie Collette, will appear 
for a week at the West Pier, 
Brighton, commencing 
June 17th, and will then 
move on to Worthing. 
Charlie, who has been going 
strong in the North, brings 
with him a handy little con- 
cert party, including the charming Miss Roma T, Roma, who will 
dav with him in the sketch, //e and She; during the week 
Miss Mary Collette, who is appearing nightly in Zhe Artist's Model 
at the Lyric, will endeavour to assint heres parent at hia matinecs, 


s 
THE Bank Holiday programme at the Royal Aquarium is realiy 
2 marvellous one, showing fourteen hours’ continual amusement. 
A» the price of admission is only one shilling inclusive, it is little 
to be wondered at that the Aquarium is thronged daily. 
s 


WE have been asked to state that the '91 Art Club will hold 
their Annual Exhibition of Members’ Works at the Egyptian Hall, 
about the end of this month, *\° 


We observe with interest that a well-known a sician has 
recommended skipping as a healthful and beneficial form of 
exercise for ladies, particularly 

those who, for one reason or : 
another, are unable to indulge in 
open-air recreation, A good skip 
before breakfast is said to bea 
splendid thing for the liver, and 
one after meals for the digestive 
orgaus. We confidently expect 
to see the pastime become quite 
fashionable, and the fair sex will 
no doubt introduce much that is 
artistic into the sport, both in 
the performance and in the 
matter of cost ume. 


s 

So pleased was the young 
Afghan Prince with what he saw 
of the Derby that he is thinking 
seriously of starting a similar 
race in his own country on his 
return. He is, in fact, already 
negotiating for the purchase of 
the Skunk, with which to found 
® suitable stud. | a 


. 

THE Moss-Grown Structure 
has this day been pleased to 
confer the “ Award of Merit” 
upon W. F. FRAME, because he 
is the leading Scotch comic, 
“Feyther,” bleated the Azure, 
“ye ha’ done weel, ma bonny 
mon, ower this. Wullie Frame 
is the darling o’ all the lads and lassies that gang to Music. 
halli—.” But the Agad wasn’t going to stand such awful pigeon 
Scotch, and the terrible fate of the Cerulean-Eyed may be eft to 
the imagination. *\° 


A CABLEGRAM from America announces the fact that the fight 
for the championship of the world between Corbett and Fitzsimmons 
comes off on the 30th of October. The cablegram does not state 
whether it ix to be the October of 1895 or the October of 2095. We 
should be inclined to lay our little bit on the latter year. 


s 
WE understand that Messrs. Spiers and Pond, Limited, are now the 
enterers for the new Palace Steamers. This will, of course, account 
for the splendid culinary arrangements, and the excellence of the 
liquor provided, ee 
s 


THE Prude's Progress, now being performed at the Comedy 
Theatre, resembles the * Pilgrim's Progress” in one thing, and one 
thing only. It is 
going to be im- 
mensely popular 
with the public. 
There is no doubt 
about it the Comedy 
management have 
made a big hit this 
time,and before long 
we shall see all Lon- 
don crowding to this 
cosy little theatre, 
Amony the artistes 
engaged, of course 
Cyril Maude stands 
out pre-eminent, 
This young actor is 
making marvellous 
headway in his pro- 
fession, and, al- 
though it is not safe 
to prophery, we dare 
Venture an opinion 
that he will the 
ieading light in the 
theatrical world 
before many years 
have elapsed, 

-* 


* 

_ THE Annual Out- 
ing of the employees 
of the tirm of George 
Vickers, of Angel 
Court, Strand. was this year rendered specially attractive. |The 
presentation of a Prize Cup by the Proprietors of Sloper's Pills, 
to be competed ter at the Sports which formed part of the day's 
jollification, was the not unnatural cause. 


_., 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE indefatigable Edward Swanborough has, we verily believe, 
at last surpa all vious efforts, His Whitsun programme is 
really almost stupe! ’ 


ious, ==> 
Every variety artist of BN 
any account at present in 
London is down for a 
turn. Not a single name 
is missing. The London 
Pavilion has during the 
last fortnight been liter- 
ally crowded, and our 
advice to intending visi- 
tors to the hall is to put 
in as early an appearance 
as possible, There are very 
few vacant seats to be 
discovered after eight 
o'clock in the evening. 


A Sketch * young man 
has been interviewing Mr. 
Ik. Morse, the kindly soul 
who sells sarsaparilla at a 
penny a glass, from a 
gaudy van that is sta- 
tioned by Westminster 
Abbey. Asked by the 
Interviewer if he had any 
testimonials, Mr. Morse 
replied, “ W'y, yes; I've 
one at ‘ome would make 
youlaugh. It's from ALLY 
SLOPER ‘imself — signed 
wi’ ‘is name and ‘is 
seal.” Now, the next time the Fabric is that way he intends 
doing a bit of sarsaparilla-ising, for he has a very high opinion of 
Morse’s mixture ; besides, it’s Spring-time, you know. 

ss 


se 
Mr. FRED ROE, an artist, whose work adorns this paper weekly, 
has, we understand, three pictures on exhibition at the Academy 
this year. Admirers of the genial Frederick will be pleased to 
learn that the pictures in question have been much admired by Art 
critics. It is anticipated that when sold they will fetch a pretty 
long price. ee 
s 


It is quite refreshing to observe the quiet dignity with which 
our greatest actor has received his title. No snobbish rush to 
alter the “Mr.” for Sir Henry Irving in the advertisements for 
him, and at the time of writing, although the announcement of hia 
knighthood is a fortnight old, he is still Mr. Irving in the theatrical 
announcements, “° j 


WE are delighted to see that a proposal has been set on foot for 
presenting the Grand Old Man of cricket— Dr. W. G. Grace, with a 
titting testimonial on 
the occasion of the 
dinner shortly to be 
held in his honour. 
Grace's services to 
the national re 
cannot be too highly 
estimated, and it 
must provoke the 
enthusiasm of every 
sport-loving _Eng- 
lishman to feel that 
after all these years 
the Champion is still 
capable of such 
doughty deeds at the 
wicket asthose which 
have recently been } 
chronicled. Never —- 
did a cricketer better 
deserve substantial 
recognition of his 
prowess, and we sin- 
cerely trust that he 
will get it. - 


It is quite un- 
necessary for those 
visiting the seaside 
for a time to worry 
themselves over the > 
prospect of missing 
their weekly Larks! Our champion ha'porth is on enle at all 
seaside towns in the United Kingdom, and holiday-makera can 
get it jet as if they were at home. The seaside without Larks / 
would be hardly endurable. ¢ ¢ 
x 


THERE is some talk of a writ of attachment, or some such legal 
document, being issued by the Emivent's creditors to prevent him 
leaving town until he has paid ‘ema bit on account. Writ or no 
writ, however, A. SLOPER leaves for the briny the last week in 
June, and wild ‘osses wouldn't hold him, 

se 

e 
_ WITH the number of open spaces increasing every day London 
is becoming positively ruralized. There only requires the intro- 
duction of a little bit of sen to make the Metropolis one of the 
most popular health resorts in the United Kingdom, Our provin- 
cial cousins have already commenced running up to town when 
they require fresh air or good Scotch whisky. 

ss 


v farmer. The ogricultural 
serious loss, in many cases 


ALAS! alas! for the ever-unha 
Outlook is again of the blackest, an 
ruin, stares him 
in the face. The 
slight increase in 
the price of corn 
will be as nothing 
compared to the 
slap in the face it 
seems probable he 
will receive, for 
ut present every- 
thing points to / 
that curse of agri- 
culture — a had 
harvest. The 
almost total lack 
of rain during 
May, has done the 
greatest damage 
to the grass and 
other growing 
craps, and re- 
tarded other work 
toa large extent, 
and the very best 
to be hoped now 


is not encour- 
aging, Once 
again, alas for 


the poor farmer! 
ss 


* 
_ TERRIBLY hot weather is being experienced in America, and a 
similar visitation is predicted for England, when the anti-cyclone, 


or whatever it is, gets round this way. The thirst of McGooseicy 
will be something to marvel at; we tremble to think of iteven now, 


[Saturday, June 15, 1905 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EvENTs, 


A CALENDAR POR THE WEEK ENDING JUXE 22x, 1695, 
———— 4 


16th June, 1819.—An earthquake, near Poonah, ; : 
Indies, this day swallowed up a large district. ae pa Ris 
2uU0 persons. May 


17th June, 1685.—Under this date, Evelyn states tha: ; 
words on the London Monument, intimating that the Papist the 
tire to the City, had just been “ erased and cut out,” aot 


18th June, 181'7.—Waterloo Bridge was thi > one 
being the anniversary of the battle. The Duke sae pedis my t 
ceremony. Mt the 


19th June, 1504.—An interlude, entitled “The tragedy .« 
Richard the Third, wherein is shown the death of Edwart’ ed 
Fourth, with the smothering of the two princes in the Tower. i. 
the lamentable end of Shore's wife and the contention of ti. 1. 
houses of Lancaster and York.” was this day entered at Statio:,,. 
Hall by Thomas Creede, a printer. ane 


20th June, 1863.—Chambers under this date states th. 
“when the noted chimney-sweep, Sam Hall, was riding up Holb, ce 
Hill ina cart on his last journey, a highwayman, dressed jn the 
fashion, with an elegant nosegay in his button-hole, who shared 
the vehicle with Sam, cried out, “Stand off, fellow!” “Stand ait 
5 Lcralpe Mr. Highwayman,” the sweep indignantly retorted “f 
ve quite as good a right to be here as you have.” : 


2ist June, 1529.—Skelton, Poet Laureate to Henry V{11 
died this day. Among his poems is one about Eleanour Ru, 


ming, an ale wife who dwelt— 
“In a certain stead 
Beside Leatherhead ;” 
where he says: Deis ‘os 
And maketh thereof fast sale 
To tra to tinkers, 
To sweatere, to swinkers, 
And all ale drinkere,” 


22nd June, 1808.—An extraordinary French duel jx p. 
ported under this date. M.de Grandpré and M. le Pine had. a 
quarrel about Mdille. Tirevit, of the Opera. They agreed to «1, up 
in two balloons and fire at one another. When about halfa1u:- 
high the signal was ere M. le Pique fired and missed, and j:: 
adversary sent a ball through his loon, which Collapsed ani 
descended with frightful rapidity, and de Pique and his second 
were dashed to pieces. 


TWIG IT? 
ALONG the Liverpudlian river hied 
The steam-ship “ Scythia,” fast as she could steam, 
When all at once “ Man Overboard !” was cried, 
For I had dropped into the filthy stream. 


Rescue from death—but not from mud—was mine : 
And then—ah ! then—it was that first I gained 

Some notion of the truth of Shakespeare's line— 
“The quality of MERSEY is not strained!” 


WOMAN'S WASTE. 

THINGS had been goin, pre badly with him ever since th: 
winter, and he fairly sending tothe bank for his pass-boo!:. 
That he'd | pened be “* posted ” at Tattersall’s as a defaulter w:: 
a matter of minor consequence, seeing that he hadn't won a sing!- 
bet since flat-racipg started. A little difficulty was pendin:. 
though, with the Income Tax Commissioners, whilst the landlort 
had sent to say that “ he hoped Mr. Johnson didn’t expect him 
allow the Lady Day Quarter to run into the Midsummer, becau-- 
he didn't.” is minor creditors he'd been trying to make a list of 
on the back of a County Court Summons falling due on tie 
Manchester Cup day, but the document, or rather the paper it was 
on, wasn't lengthy enough. 

it was just then that his superior half came in—oh, woman. 
woman, who first led man out of the straight but narrow path, ani 
now wants to elbow him out of everyt sing and even wear his 
braces, how infinitely inferior is man to thee 

“William,” she said, “1 want some oof, as you call it.” 

“Julia, my darling, so do I.” | 

She rps her beautiful and intellectual head as one does who i: 
bored by a fool. ‘ , 

“ Don't let’s have any comic dialogues, William,” she said ; * this 
is not a song-and-dance ‘turn.’ 1 must have some money. 

“Not from me, I hope?” 

“Indeed? And to whom else would you expect me to apply? 

* Don't be silly, dear——” 

“ T am perfectly sane, Mr. Johnson.” F : 

“ Yes, yes, 1 know you are—it is | who am silly—but monvy is +: 
awfully scarce with me to-day; I've the landlord to squar, tle 
Income Tax people to satisfy, there's this County Court Summon- 
to be seen to, and lots of other worries that I haven't told y+ 
anything about.” ; : 

“1 can't help it, William, it’s positively a case of ‘must,’ but 1): 
let you off for three sovereigns. r 


coins he h 


manly temper, and, flouncing out of the house, secretly vowe'l ibs 
the first time he was in funds he'd be in the movement, too, Wil 
soda-and-whisky light suit, a sherry-and-bitters frock oon 2 
brand new pair of bitter-and-Burton trousers, a small-Bass ulste' 
and possibly a gin-and-seltzer white hat as well. 


Then Mac thought carefully. 
they mighs tax red bokos, borrowed half-dollars, ever; 
to youa 


drink stow! 


ter the sixth round you haven't come up to the scratch ti 
A tax on pick-me-ups, too, would be no bad idea, ALLY. ae 
then the immortal gingham was lifted, and a blow Cea Ae 
the cranium with such force that the inner side of the skull but 
was pressed on to the patch of the left hand boot. 


SOME OF OUR TROUBLES. ; 

WE wish some of those folks who imagine running a comic wl 
ail “home-made raspberry” would have a go at it for at Se’ 
That would be quite long enough to disillusion ‘em. This eas 
sort of thing we have to put up with. “ Dear arte 
greatly amused this morning watching a couple of my ¢ se 1h 
chasing each other after a snail. Might this not be approprst 
called foul play ?” Here, hold us up, somebody, please. 


——— 
Ewery Wednesday. Twopence- 


JUDY. 


Best Artists. Best Authors. 
EDITED BY GILBERT DALZIEL. 
99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON. E.C. 


Saturday, June 16, 1896.) 
HOW TO COOK A HUSBAND. 


ladies’ journal bas just tssued a recipe for Hustand-cooking. But 
[A cortale Se er eeed ax tus ene eangeaid:] 


See 
( / woveee 4 tt mer f Is often hard to catch), 
Ne NEE Thep salt him with a word 


? a or two, 
: A And “pepper” him to 


match, 
The best time's when he's 
been out late, 

And seemsatritledazed— 
He, ne, before warm 
"s grate, 

Can * roast, boiled, or 

braised. 
First let him simmer 


ntly, 
And tae him most 


intently, 
Then pile your ire upon 
the fire 
Alight in Anger’s 
grate. 
Or you may roast or 
grill him, 
As with ce “sauce” 
; you fill him— 
And that is how you ladies now 
Should always cook your Mate ! 
Of course, there is “ another way "— 
(As in most Cookery » 
And that is first to lure him, say, 
With patient, loving looks. 


——__s——__ 


HIS WAGER. 


omeone who was connected with a well-known Newmarket stable, 
© you see it was a pretty sure thing in its way, or Henry William 
ouldn’t have had half a quid on it. 

Oh, the excitement of the days preceding that of the race! The 
opes, the doubts, the fears, 
he speculations. It was 
ver at last, though, and as 
le newsboys’ shouts of 
‘Winner, winner,” fell 
pon his expectant ear 
enty. William crammed 
1 his hat, dashed out into 
le street, and purchased 
ith trembling fingers a 
opyofthe Sar, 

Tora moment he feared 
o iwk at the result, but 
wis fora moment, Then 
pening the paper he gave 
hasty glance at the poze 
ud then a triumphant 
hout of delight. His tip 
vl won, and a subse- 
uent inspection showed 
hat it had started at 
» remunerative odds of 
wenty to one, He had 
etred a tenner, 


* e 
A week later, Henry William sat at his desk one afternoon, 
ring over sone calculations on a half-sheet of paper, and his 
¥ serene countenance “ wore a worried look.” It was a little 


oui of the expenditure of his winnings, and was made up 
Ss follows t— 


£s, 4. 
To lunch and cigars to Wi for ingmeon . . U0 9 6 
« standing drinks to ae -_ . - < « » O 88 
Maid Whiffin that quid I've owed him so long. 100 
Taking wife and kilsto Exhibition . . . . . 018 4 
New silkhat 2. 0. a ee eee ere: oO: 
lionvht Edith that gokl brouch she admired so . 176 
Dew snit for Willie ‘ : + & = « » @8615 
. bouts for Jack e °* eile es aise en 6 0) 61:8 
Buttle of champagne on Sunday to celvbrate theevent . 0 8 6 
Gave Edith permission to order new drew, and have the 
frout garden done up, probable cost. 2. ww 4:10 0 
Half-crown-a-piece for ch Siw a a « ‘ Ost +6 
Unrememlered sundries, =. 1 0. Oe wee ONO OD 


TotaL . £12 4 3 


— 
“Well, I've got one thing to be thankful for, anyhow,” he mur- 
tured as he gazed at the disquieting figures, “and that is that I 

Wnt have a fiver on the blessed horse. Why at the eame rate [ 

hould be jolly well ruined.” 

——————— 
BELLES OF THE BUFFET. 
‘0, 40.—THE Horse SHoe Gir. 

On! why is Lord Bob 

So prodigiously vain, 
With the watch in his fob 

And the massive gold 

chain, 

When he bendeth his foot- 
steps, and wendeth his 
course, 

From the Lane of a Shoe 
to the Shoe of a Horse ? 


Oh! why does the Wreck 
Wear a “front” that is 
clean, 
And his fingers bedeck 
Like n boy of nineteen. 
When he scuds, like Sir 
Visto on Epsomese 
course, 

From the Lane of a Shoe 
to the Shoe of a Horse? 


Oh! why do McGooseley, 
McNab, and the Dook, 

Use hair-dyes profusely, 

ner And lovingly look 

Iu their mirrors an hour, ere they joyously course 

From the Lane of a Shoe to the Shoe of a Horse? 


They're in love, if you please. 
With my fortieth fair! 
But from follies like these 
a They as well may forbear, 
Since she never looks twice at the hoodlums who course 
rom the Lane of a Shoe to the Shue of a Llores ! 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


_— 


THE ALLY SLOPER S0cIAL BENEFIT SOCIETY, 
EXcELsion HOTEL, MIDDLESBROUGH, 
May 29th, 1895, 

DEAR MR. PRESIDENT, — Following out my custom, 1 have 
pleasure in informing you that our Society is in'a most flourishing 
condition, and is still carrying out the good work of rendering aid 
to those of its members who are prevented by sickness from follow- 
ing their employment. For the past half year we hold a record 
unsurpassed by an —- a similar nature in the town, and to 
celebrate this we intend having a ae tr. Needless to say, the 
oben of the Eminent would Bs hig’ 
ng his multiforious engagements, we cannot expect this, How- 
ever, although absent in the tlesh, we know that he will be with us 
in“ spirit,” and his health will be honoured as usual in “ Un- 
sweetened.” Yours very truly, JOSEPH TEMPLE. F.O.S, 

(Sceretary.) 


y appreciated, but know- 


—_———.———_ 


SLOPER’S ANCESTORS. 
No. 35.—TurPiIn DUVAL SLOPER. 
Born, 1725. Gibbeted, 1758. 

TURPIN DUVAL was the only son of Wormwood Pentonville ; 
the sole fruit of that unhappy marriage which drove the oofless 
baron to his doom with the army of The Young Pretender. As 
was the case with his unhappy father, Turpin Duval was called 
upon to succeed to a heavily-encumbered estate, for despite the 
frantic efforts made by the late baron to lighten the burden on the 
property, it had now grown to such overwhelming properties 
that it was plain that nothing short of a miracle could ever right 
the fortunes of the falling house, 

It was an awful thing to contemplate. Other Slopers had come 
juto their inheritance with a chuckle, broad acres were theirs, 
overflowing coffers, a princely income. Yet here was Turpin 
Duval, conscious of a long line of noble ancestors, young, educated 
and pro r of an honoured name, without a guinea he could 
fairly call his own, and withal a title and position to maintain 
that a well tax the possessor of the fattest purse in the 
country. 

But Turpin Duval very wisely made up his mind that it would 
be madness to attempt to keep up the Caetle in the manner betit- 
ting his ition. He would gladly have let the tine old place 
furnished, but its dilapidated condition choked off any possible 
tenants, and the young baron was reluetantly compelled to take up 
his residence there himself. But he made no attempt to keep up 
the establishment in the accustomed style, and dism ealng the few 
remaining servants, he took up his quarters in » secluded position 
in the west wing, with one aged servitor and his wife to alone 
attend upon his wants, 

Soon after this the daring exploits of a certain highwayman 
began to attract public attention. No one ever seen his face, 
for the robber was always heavily masked, but his courage, his 
consummate horsemanship, the determined, yet cheerful, manner 
in which he relieved his victims of their possessions made him 
rapidly famous : indeed, to many travellers an encounter with this 
witty knight of the road e a pleasure, of which they would 
have been loath to be robbed. Grand es surrendered their 
jewels to the gallant horseman with a smile, timid maidens: blushed 
with pleasure as he delicately removed their rings or bangles, 
with a graceful apology for the unpleasant necessity and a pretty 
compliment thrown in. 

For many years he robbed with impunity, and Society seemed 
to relish it, but one fatal nighi came the end. A celebrated Bow- 
street runner got upon his track, and helter-skelter. away they 
went, ks fp ay and thief-taker, a ding-dong gallop as hard as 
they could pelt. It was « mad race, but the officer's horse was the 
fresher, and the highwayman's gallant steed fell dead beneath him, 
leaving its exhausted rider an easy capture. Creat indeed was the 
excitement when it became known that the famous highwayman 
had at last been nailed, but far greater was the astonishment when 
it was found that he was nove other than the Baron Turpin Duval 
Sloper, whe had been compelled to resort to these means of 
obtaining a livelihood. But this did not save him from the 
gallows, and amidst widespread grief the courtly robber paid the 
penalty of his crimes. 


(Zo be continued next week.) 


——_.—_——_ 


“FOR BETTER FOR WORSE.” 
WHEN he my white right hand had pressed, 
And his connubial troth confessed, 

Then, then it filled my heaving breast 
With rapture, to rehearse 

The vow that, till dull Death should fold 

One of us twain in cerements cold, 

My loved one I would “ have and hold,” 
For better and for worse! 


One month—one year—my husband blessed 
Me with the “ better "—yea, the “best”: 
But xow within my sorrowing breast 

What cureless grief I nurse ! , 
The “ worse "—the very “ worst "—has rcigued 
In all the actions, unrestrained, 
Of him to whom my life is chained 

For better and for worse! 


And can it be—while, dazed and dim 
With floods of tears, my eye-balls swim, 
Aud Justice bids me hurl at him 
An outraged spouse's curse— 
Oh! can it be the Godhead's will, 
Since he hax kept his vow xo ill, 
That IJ should “have and hold” him still 
For better and for worse? 


QUITE ANOTHER MATTER. 

THE speedy and beautiful Calais-Dowrrea had got about half 
way across the Channel; it was just at that point when you loxe 
sight of the chalk clitfs of Albion and cannot yet see the green 
slopes of Gaul—(Cheese it. voung fellow, cheese it! Not so much 
of the Datly Telegraph descriptive.—A, SLOPER.)—and a numerous 
and fashionable throng crowded the vessel's deck. The period of 
mal-de-mer was nearly past with most of the passengers, and the 
steward’s boy was giving the basins a rest and fetching bottled 


per, 

The belle of the hent, n beautiful girl of sentimental seventeen, 
with eyes that seemed filled with liquid light, strolled idly past the 
engine house to the fore, where the eailors lounged about. 

“How boundless, and how blue!” the lovely one ejaculated to 
n sort of boatswain person, with a bit of gold lace on his cap, “do 
you not notice the effect of the ocean upon the more inte ligent 
among your passengers? Do they not, when first secing it, seem 
filled with emotion, with countless— : a. Bi 

“1 can't say as how I've ever seen ‘em filled, miss,” replied the 
navigntor, “but over and over again I've seen thousands of ‘em 
emptied, especially when it’s been a bit rough——Hi, boy, bring a 
basin, 'ere—quick !” 

This graphic narration had been too much for her, 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

THICK Twist: A bulky volume of Dickens's famous “ Oliver.” 

“ KEPT in the Background.—Cocks and hens. , 

Why should a doll cost about two-and-nine ?—Because a “ doll’ 
amounts to four-sixths of » “dollar.” 

THE fat of the Land: Britain's obese ones. 

Cross Purposes: Those of a young mau who intends putting 
2xxXx2xz in his Ictter to his swecthvart. 
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A FATEFUL BUNKER. 


(A STORY OF THE GOLF COURSE.) 
——. 


CHAPTER I. 


JOHN SEPTIMUS STUBBS was not happy. John §S., in the eves 
would have been considered tu have no right to 


of many people 
have his at half-:nast 
and wave other signals 
of woe in the face of his 
fellow man. For John 
8S. Stubbs had much at 
his command that, in 
the view of most of his 
contemporaries, was 
enough to make him 
quite otherwise, 

He was good-looking 
and had a nice winning 
smile which made him 
welcome to the presence 
of most young ladies of his 
acquaintance. He wax 
fairly wealthy in his own 
righta circumstance that 
would cover much 
greater inconveniences 
than the name of Stubbs, 
and a tradition that but- 
ter-tubs rampant were 
not wholly nor very 
remotely connected with 
the family escutcheon. 
He was healthy — had 
never even known what 
it was to have toothache, 
and had ag or the all- 
pervading influenza 
tiend to scorn. And he 
was wise, for he had 
passed his examinations 
at Oxford with fairly 
decent credit—if that be accepted asa proof of wisdom or a proof 
of knowledge. 

Yet John Septimus Stubbs was unhappy. 

; — the cause of his misery was the knowledge that he was a 
uffer. 

An unmitigated and almost hopeless duffer, 

What is aduffer? He is usually a person estimable enough in 
most ways—companionable, honourable, intelligent, but wholly 
incompetent and inetlicient to do something or other that most 
people around him are able to accomplish with apparently quite 
ridiculous ense, 

That is a duffer—and John was a duffer. 

John had not always been a duffer. At cricket he fielded fairly 
well, and usually broke his egg when his turn came. He had not 

, been a Grace, but he 
had made an appear: 
ance usually which 
was not wholly a 
disgrace. He rowed 
a fair oar, made a 
respectable show at 
tennis, was neither 
a Roberts nor a Dig- 
gle at billiards, 
though as fairly 
creditable amateur ; 
believed he under- 
stood the — off-sids 
rule in Association 
football, and liked 
to see his enemies 
engage in Rugby. 
With such accom- 


Stubbs had hitherto 
got on fairly well, 
and with credit to 
himself. But now he 
realised at last that 
he was a dulfer. 

For John 8. Stubbs 
had armed himself 
with a driver, a 
fee a cleek, a 
lofter, and half a 
dozen other weapons 
of destruction, andl 
for soine time had made himself « terror to his fellow men aut 
women, and-a cause of scorn and derision to the various small 
boys to whom he had paid half a crown a day to act as caddies, and 
who, in addition to performing the duties belonging to that oftice, 
had thrown in much-irritating smiles when John 8. Stubbs 
swung his weapon with sufticient furce to send his ball half- 
way to Mars, and only succeeded in moving it about three feet 
and a half. 

Which naturally caused John 8, Stubbs to swear. John had 
been carefully fraleed in his youth, and had had impressed upon 
him that profane angmre was profitless and unornamental, but, 
alns! there are snares and traps in life for which no parental nor 
tutorial guidance or advice can prepare the inexperienced, and one 
of these snares is golf. 

John 8. Stubbs, who had escaped influenza, toothache, cholera, 
had succumbed to the 
insidious golf microbe 
which was prevalent 
at Portsea. Everyone 
in the place had it. 
The magistrates, the 
clergy, the butcher. the 
barber, the plumber, 
the waiters in the 
hotels, the stable boys, 
the street-cleaners, 
their sons and daugh- 
ters, their wives, and 
their near and remote 
female relations played 
golf, talked golf, and 
dreamed golf. All the 
natives could piay golf 
well, so could many of 
the visitors to the dis- 
trict, but some of the 
latter were duffers, 

John 8, Stubbs was 
a visitor of the dutfer 
variety. The know- 
ledge was hard to be 
borne, but it was 
doubly hard when he 
realised that Miss 
Erminie Templeton 
was a native, and 
therefore was no 
duffer. 

For John S. Stubbs longed to do the third hole in the course in 
three in the presence of Miss Templeton. He would have given 
avery substantial sum down to be able to perform this action 
Hie inability wae the cause of his woe. 

(To be continued newt week) 


A cause of svoru and derision. 


9) a a 2 
Miss Erminie Templeton. 


plishments John S. ” 


* 


193 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
AT THE EXHIBITION. 


THE “F.O.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


a ; 
Not a mermaid and a eea-~dog, but a barmaid ani g 


No. 381,—POLIcE CONSTABLE TAYLOR. 


“We bave much pleasure in this week introducing to our 
readers a renenny in every way worthy to be eg ort, amee 
those heroes for which the United Kingdow is justly famed, ll, y ti f ta dd the Wheel. 

Fever ready at Aube call, Police Con-table Taylor is beloved by me pais: i‘ lags 2 can we biti 

all law-abiding citizens, and therefore hated by the criminal vm, Pshaw t he hasn't got the pluc 

classes, As a life-prewrver, Taylor is incomparable, and the Mand. Indeot he has! He comes of a war-like race, so be tells me. 
occasion on which he drazged several persons from the capacious ij 1 iy 1 believ: 
maw of the all4icvouring tire fiend will long be remembered by Roak, Otypes'|- TE Lather: wen a: pris aaa ta terol unten t he 
those persons who witaesel the deed. Althongh the * Award 

of Merit’ has now been pretty universally distributed, upon no INDI-PENDENT IDEAS. 

© worthy to bear it than 


one as the honour been conferred 
the hero of this week's <keteh, Chiefly because he has saved 
lite, Taylor was created F.05.. aml the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ 
Prucuted ty him March 2orl, 1899."—Debrett Improved, 


First Old Matd. Oh, mg dear, such a wedding! He's something to do 
with the army, aml she's on the stago from May to — 
Second Vid Matd (yrimly). Jeune ? 


Bert. I think I shall have a close crop befose I go this evening. 
Lottie, Don't do anything of the kind; you'll be taken for a 
New Woman. 


. Se- 
Provinctal Aunt Sarah, Exhibitions of Earls Canght ? Gool gracious! 1 wonder if there Throwing Tene Riba a Jump. 
are any Douks caged or Markisses muzzicd | Kesult—Two former records and one head broken. 


A JUNE IDYL. GIRLS BILLY'S PROPOSED TO GARDENING OPERATIONS. 


MORE WONDERS OF THE DEEP. 
The Pipe-tish, from the Mildeweries’ Aquarium, 


22 


Wh a1 


You'd fancy Lilly would have had his 


haud in by this time, but no, he made such Mrs, Miggs. Nice morning, Mr. Briggs. You haven't =" 


a mess of his proposal that we don't blame my black cat, I suppose ? fagetint 
Men are conceited creatures: they imagine they know every- She, The man Tlove must be hand.ome, noble, brave — the girl for saving mo, Billy is really # Mr. Briggs. Yes; nice morning for putting thins 
He, Al) theu TL may hope ? shocking duffer! ground. 


thing.” “Yes, dear; but marriage undeceives thein,” 
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